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Author's note:Go back in time. Misty was 4, Ash was 3, and Brock was 7(but he acted like a human dictionary and tried to show off to the gang of 10 year olds who hated him.) Pikachu wasn't even born! 

Ash sucked his thumb. That girl who thought she was so special was riding her bike with training wheels to the park. He hated that girl. She was a show-off and she had to do everything right. At Pre-school, she was the teachers pet. He just hated her. He finally got on the stool but he fell THUMP! on his bottom. He started to cry. The big woman who he was supposed to call "mom" heard him and came in.   
>Mom:Oh, whats wrong? <br>Ash continued to cry. That fall was so painful.   
>Ash:Wanna go girl! <br>Ash's mom:What?   
>What Ash was really trying to say was " I wanna go after that girl!" <br>Ash's mom:Ashton, what is it?   
>He kept crying. His mom was the only one who called him Ashton. But when he was 1 years old and had chicken pox, the boy next door, Gary, gave him the nickname "Ash". All his friends and the kids, even that girl, had stuck with that name. But not his mom. <p>

He got a sore throat and couldn't cry anymore. Drool went down his face. He wasn't even paying attention though. My life is so hard why must I live it? Ash thought. His nose started to run. His mom got a tissue and wiped his face. 

Ash's mom:There. Ashton, do you need a diaper change?   
>Oh no! Not a diaper change! He shook his little head no. He didn't know how to signal "yes." but he knew how to say it. <br>Ash:Wanna go park!   
>Ash's mom:Ok Ashton, we'll go to the park. <p>

Ash struggled to get out of the "child seat". He saw the park from out the window and his mom picked him up and set him down-in the park! Ash smiled. But he wasn't so happy when he saw the girl and her sisters.   
> <p>

Ages-   
>Daisy Violet Lily-8 Jesse-5 James-4 Meowth-Not even born! <br> 

The girl was playing with her sisters.   
>Ash:Don't need girl. <br>Ash walked by. The girl saw him. 

Misty "Girl" Waterflower:Yuck! Disgusting boy! Gross! 

Ash:Me not gross! You smell pig! 

Misty:You smell! 

Ash:You stink! 

Misty(Sarcastic):Oh, I'm so offended! 

Ash:What offended mean? 

Misty:You so dumb you don't even know what offended means! 

Ash:Me not dumb, you brainless! 

Misty punches Ash and he starts to cry. 

Ash's face turns red and blotchy, but trying to hold the tears back he gives a weak kick to Misty's ankle. 

Ash stops crying and speaks. 

Ash:I hate you girl! 

Misty:Talk to the hand cause the face is sick of you! 

Ash walks away. He sees the gang of 10 year olds beating up Brock. He steps in front and speaks for Brock. 

Ash:Don't hurt boy! 

10 yr old:I don't hurt. I punch! 

And with that he punches Ash in the knee. Ash cries. 

10 yr old:Crybaby. 

Brock:I feel bad for him! 

The gang continues to beat up Brock. Blood drips down his red and blotchy face. His little legs can barely support his balance. He is sad. But, his mother comes over to Daisy and asks a request of her. 

Ash's mom:Will you babysit my boy, Ashton, tonight? 

Violet:Oh, Ash? Of course! 

Lily(whispering):For a 3 year old he is sorta cute. Don't you just wanna hug him? 

Daisy:Ooooooh yeah! 

Misty:Blech! 

It comes to the night... 

and Daisy and her sisters arrive at the Ketchum house, while Ash's mom goes out to a party.   
> <p>

Violet:He's soooo cute! 

Violet picks up Ash and starts swinging him around. 

Violet:Weeee! Weee! 

Ash smiles. 

Ash:Baababbab! 

He had to speak baby language sometime. All this English was too much for the mouth to say!   
> <p>

Violet hands him to Daisy, who whispers about how cute he is. Then she gives him a piggy back ride. 

Ash:Footybaabaa! 

Ash sees Misty and his eyes water. 

Daisy:What are you sad about?   
> <p>

And then she "dances" with him.

  
> <br>   
> <br> 


End file.
